it and passed it on to us in case we were interested. Honestly,
Sammy, anybody would have thought you'd picked his
pocket."
I said, "So now he won't do anything about it?"
" Oh, worse than that. He went baring straight off to the
permanent Secretary to lodge a complaint that Mair's outfit is
interfering in his affairs and doing things behind his back and
God knows what. I'm afraid he means to make a row."
1 said, " Oh, well.   It can't be helped.  Don't worry/'
He said, " I'm frightfully sorry, Sammy. It is a lot of non-
sense."
T'he balloon went up the same afternoon. Waring rang up
and asked me to go down to the Old Mao's room. The Old
Man had a letter in front of him. He looked rather upset.
He passed it over to me and said, "Do you know anything
about this?"
I read it. It was a lovely effort from Hereward, It ran, e< It
has come to my notice by indirect means that your organisa-
tion has been engaging in work falling properly within the
scope of this department. I must point out to you that my
terms of reference make it quite clear that all work of this
kind must be subjected to my consideration and approval
before it is begun. The matters raised by you are already fully
la hand, and I am sure you will agree that this useless and
unofficial duplication on a small scale of work for which I am
responsible to the Minister must cease forthwith. I propose to
take no further action in the matter provided I receive your
personal assurance that these activities will cease at once, and
will not be undertaken in future."
"What the hell's he talking about?" said Mair. "Do you
know?"
I  said, " Yes. It's my low-tempearture lubrication stuff."
" Low-temperature lubrication stuff?"
II Yes. I've been working on it for a long time."
" Well, it's the iirst I've heard of it," said Waring, looking
at Mair.
" It wasn't in the sort of stage where you'd have been
interested," 1 said. " I talked to Professor Mair about it a long
time ago. You may remember, sir?"
" I've got a vague recollection of it," said Mair. " But any-
how, what on earth have you been doing to Hereward to make
him write a letter like that? How did he get hold of it?"
I explained what had happened.
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